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" But 'twas foolish to think of what might have been.
The past was beyond all mending. So I praised her sublime and conjugal love, And called her ' my only and coal-black dove,'
Till I charmed back her smile unending.
" Then Gosh was sent on the hunting path,
And after losing his way Some dozen of times, the faithful dog Returned at last with a fine wart hog^
Which was welcome as flowers in May.
" The Queen and the Chamberlain nursed their King,
Till at last I was fit to travel ; When, one day, as all was still in the house, I seized the chance to my regal spouse
The web of my thoughts to unravel.
"'You may have observed, dear Lolly,' I said,
' That the amiable Gosh is a dunce. 1 intend to go home to England fair, But we can't take the lubber along with us there, So let's send him away at once I '
"By this I intended with pardonable guile My cannibal queen should conclude
That she was going to accompany me.
But this was impossible, you'll agree.
With no clothing to speak of, how could she On a garden party intrude ?